MADAME   DU   HAUSSET

Now that I  am on the subject of lovers,  I
cannot avoid speaking of M. de Choiseul.   Madame
likes him better than  any of those I have  just
mentioned, but he is not her lover.   A lady, whom
I know perfectly well, but whom I do not choose
to denounce to Madame, invented a story about
them, which   was   utterly false.    She   said, as 1
have good reason to believe, that one day, hearing
the King coming, I ran to Madame's closet door;
that I coughed in a particular manner;   and, that
the King  having, happily,  stopped a moment to
talk  to   some  ladies,  there  was  time  to   adjust
matters, so that Madame came out of the closet
with me and M. de Choiseul, as if we had been
all three sitting together.     It is very true that I
went in to carry something to Madame, without
knowing that   the King was come, and that she
eame out of the closet with M. de Choiseul, who besides, that  he is
